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the plain of Kerbela he was encompassed by 5000 horsemen., who
intercepted his communication both with the city and with the
river. ' He might have escaped to a fort in the desert, and
the faithful and dutiful tribe of Tai would have armed in Ms
defence.    In a conference he offered in vain the option of
three honourable courses., and was sternly informed that there
was no choice but unconditional surrender, or abiding the con-
sequences of his rebellion. " Think you," he replied, " to terrify
me with death?"    During the respite of the night he prepared
himself with calm resignation to submit to the decree of God,
and endeavoured   to   check the lamentations of his sister
Fathna for the impending ruin of their house.    cc Our trust,"
he told her, " is in God alone: all things in heaven and in
earth must fail, and return to their Creator.   My father, and
mother, and brother, were better than I, and every Moslem
has an example of excellence in the prophet."    He pressed his
friends  to secure their safety by a timely flight, but they
unanimously refused to desert their beloved master, and their
resolution was fortified by fervent prayer and the assurance of
Paradise.    At day-break he mounted his horse, the sword in
one  hand,  in the  other the Koran.    His devoted band of
martyrs consisted of no more than thirty-two horse and fifty
foot, but their flanks and rear were secured by the tent ropes
and a deep trench, which they filled with lighted faggots.    The
enemy advanced with reluctance, arid a chief, with thirty fol-
lowers, even deserted to partake of martyrdom.    The despair
of this little band was invincible in close fight,  but  their
opponents galled them from a distance with a cloud of arrows,
and both horses and men successively perished.    A truce was
granted for the hour of - prayer, and the battle finally ceased
with the life of the last of the companions of Hosein.    Alone
and wounded, he was seated at the opening of his tent, andjwas
pierced in the mouth with a dart as he was refreshing himself
with a cup of water.    His son and nephew, two beautiful
youths,  were killed in  his   arms: he  then  raised  towards
heaven his bloody hands and uttered a funeral prayer.    His
sister, in a transport of despair, issued from  the tent, and